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of my brother Henry.   We ran across the North Sea by night
in the finest weather, and reached the English mainland in the

early morning.   A superb summer's day was breaking as we
steamed along the coast to the mouth of the Thames,

At Lowestoft we took on board an English Thames pilot, a ^
fine, hearty fellow, who very readily imparted information about "
anything to do with seafaring. There were plenty of vessels at
sea, and, besides numerous fishing craft, we passed principally
empty colliers bound for Newcastle. It is well known that
a merchant .vessel meeting a warship should show her flag
and salute.. As a number of these colliers neglected to show
their flags, our pilot grew very angry at this discourtesy,
shook his fist at them, and gave vent to his-feelings verbally.
On the other hand, he was uncommonly pleased with our
torpedo-boat division, following, in the wake of the " Blitz " in
perfect formation, and he gave candid expression to his
astonishment that such small vessels should risk crossing the
North Sea, being quite unable to find words to express his
admiration. It was, In fact, the first time that a torpedo-boat
division had crossed the North Sea In close formation; It
was at that time still thought that torpedo-boats might be
useful for coast defence, but not on the high seas. Later on,
when we were taking leave of one another, the worthy pilot
shook my hand vigorously, and said with much feeling: "1.
am proud to have piloted the eldest grandson of my beloved
Queen to Gravesend to take part in the Jubilee festivities of
his grandmother/'

The ran up the Thames was full of variety and interest,
owing to the busy shipping traffic, We anchored off 'Gravesend,
while the torpedo-boat division had been dismissed by Captain
Tirpitz, and had run on ahead to Sheerness, where it had been
welcomed In comradely fashion by the English naval authori-
ties, especially the station commander. My brother afterwards
told me that the performance of the torpedo-boat division had
also greatly surprised the naval officers at Sheemess. After
waiting a few hours at Gravesend, I landed and .proceeded
by special train to London, under the escort of Sir Howard

ElpMnstone.   At Spencer House, which had been placed at